
Good Farm For Sale
WE WILL ON

Monday, September 4, 1916:

at the Courthouse door in
Hopkinsville, at 1 o'clock p.
m., offer for sale our farm
of 1444 acres.

This farm is situated on the Hopkinsville and
Lafayette road, about two miles from Herndon.
Any one desiring to look the place over can do so by
calling 3104, Hopkinsville exchange.

Roberts Brothers

The Latest and Best Heating Plant
for The Residence.

Sold Under
Dirura

Guarantee

One Register
Heats The
Whole House

Buildings Com-

plete From
The Ground Up

J. II. DAGG
Why Speculate?

Don't take a chance-wh- en-

you order a suit be

SURE of correct fit,
proper style, satisfactory
service, and absolute

satisfaction.

Don't experiment-c- all

and allow us to make
a suit to your measure.

ED. J. DUNCAN
Practical Tailor

Pressing and Repairing by Expert Workmen
South Main, Near The Pennyroyal

PUT US TO THE TEST

your comptejeion needs
DAGGETT 3 RAMSDELL'Si

PERFECT COLD CREAM
Ued by the elite of New York Society for twenty-thre- e

years anil still their favorite. Imparts health and
beauty to the skin, smoothes away the marks of Time,
brings Nature's bloom to sallow cheeks, discourages
unwelcome lines and wrinkles. Improve
your looks by its daily use.

In tubot 10c, 25c 50c
la jar 35c, 50c, 88c, $1.50.

Wkon yam t'ntUt apon Daggett & ftamtdtW
yom gtt tha but cold crmm In tha ttore.

or- - HighClass Printing Come Here
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THE SILENT BATTLE

1 9y H. M. EGBERT.

! T
Timmlns. had stood between tha

father and his son, "Wild Dill" Lov
ctt on many occasions. Ho had
watched (ho boy develop Into a drunk'
ard, spendthrift, and prodigal. Ho had
wondered at tho father'sself-control-,

and ho had guessed at tho lovo that
tolerated the son and mado a shield
for his fallings.

Therefore, when "Old" Timmlns
realized that hl3 employer was upon
tho vergo of a breakdown, ho know1

' f tint Bfimntlilntf 1tnnntm1nnw1 mil at
havo occurred.

"Mr. Lovett, you nro not feeling woll
today," bo ventured to suggest.

Then, for tho first tlrao In thoso
;.$9i' ywBi "Battleship" Lovett gavo
j'way

"Timmlns, I am tho father of a
blackguard," ho burst out. "I havo
borne with tho boy, hoping against
hope that ho would mako something
of himself. I hoped and believed that
he had at least retained the Instincts
of a gentleman. I seo I was mistaken.
Last night he Insulted Miss Audry
Parkinson at a reception. Tho daugh-
ter of ruy old friend, Timmlns. It was
her first cxperlcnco of social llfo In
tho East, and what Impression sho
will take back with her tomorrow! Ho
was drunk and he tried to kiss her."

"I'm sorry I'm sorry, Mr. Lovett,"
faltered tho old secretary.

"Timmlns, I can unburden myself
to you as I can to nobody else. You
havo seen my son become what ho is
today. What shall I do? Shall I cut
him oft? How will that help either
of us?"

"Mr. Lovett, I'd let him see that ho
has lost your love. I'd teach him a
lesson that would at least bring him
to realize what he is. I've taken the
liberty of thinking about tho matter,
sir, and what I would do is this. . , .

IT
"Well, Mr. Groat?"
"Wild Bill" Lovett, a little-unstead- y

on his feet, looked at his father's law-
yer. Mr. Groat had sent for him and
had banded him tho now will, drawn
up by "Battleship" Lovett at tho sec-
retary's suggestion, to read; but "Wild
Bill" Lovett had been unablo to dis-
cover any meaning in tho dancing let-
ters.

"The meaning is, Mr. Lovett, that
your father agrees to pay you ten dol-

lars a week, so long as you abstain
from communicating with him."

That afternoon a note catuo from
"Wild Bill." "I havo fallen pretty
low,'' ho wroto to his father, "but I
will not accept your terms. I am go-

ing away. When I have mado a man
of myself I shall return."

III.
"You can get a meal if you arc will-

ing to work for It, I reckon."
Bill Lovett looked whimsically at

the woman who confronted him in tho
dooi way of tho western ranchhouse.

life," ho answered,
"Then I guess It's time you began,

There's tho woodpile. You'll find an
ax In the corner. When you've split
half a cord you can come to supper,
And there'll bo a dollar as well."

The deputy, who camo home n little
later, learned from wlfo tho mean
lng of tho sounds In the woodshed.

"There, that's enough!" said the
doputy. "You can como In. Pretty
well done, too.'

"You know who that fellow Is?" tho
deputy asked his wife, when 13111 had
risen from the table.

"Not dangerous?"
"Dangerous? In the East perhaps,

It takes more than a rum-soake- d Idler
becomo dangerous In this part.

That's Bill Lovett, son of tho million
aire that owns those big Interests up

way."
"But what has he done?" His wife

clutched at his arm. She had taken a
liking to tho young man, whose courte
ous demeanor was hardly that of a
desperado. "You'ro not not going
to?"

"Oh. that's all right," responded tho
deputy easily. "Ho isn't wanted. He's
not wanted. That's tho trouble. But
his father's anxious about him, though
ho doesn't want the young man to
know. Thero's a Miss Parkinson
you know old Parkinson of tho Al
ranch? Well, sho know him, and It
seems sho spotted him getting off a
train, and wired his father. Tho old
man asked her to keep an eye on him,
and lot him know what tho boy is do-

ing. So wo deputies have been noti-
fied and thero's a reward coming, If
wo keep him out of mischief."

With the now in his heart,
Bill Lovett started for tho station. Ho
was quite Ignorant of the fact that
tho doputy was following him; ignor-
ant, too, that Audry, notified by wlro,
was waiting, conveniently hidden, at
bis destination.

Sho saw him get off tho train and
look uncertainly about him. Sho was
thrilled by tho evident struggle in tho
man's face. What did bo mean to do?

She saw him cross tho road toward
tho saloon that stood invitingly oppo
site the depot. Sho watched htm with
sinking heart. Bill Lovett approached

sho BUI aside and
stagger away, fight his win
nlng battle alone.

IV.
"You can have the ranch on

"swb said

"But I can't offer better than"
"15 ee hero, young ma" Interposed

the ranchman brusquely. "I bellevo
in talking straight, You carao West
an outcast. Nobody had any use for
a drunkard. Don't wince; you know
it's truo. I offered you work, but you
didn't know who asked mo to. Well,
never mind that. You promised mo
you'd keep straight. You did.

"You proved my best worker. You
beat up Big Henderson, when ho tried
to mako you drink whisky Instead of
mineral water. I respected you for
that. So did tho neighbors. I'm going
South to live, and I know a man when
I seo one. So, If you want tlfo ranch,
It's yours on thoso terms."

"I'll tako It, then," Bald Bill. "But
Mr. Corr, I can't talk any moro now.

I've I've got an appointment."
He leaped Into tho saddle and gal-

loped away. Carr watched him with
a queer, twisted smllo on his face.

"Onco I was afraid," ho muttered.
"But now well, that girl hasn't any-
thing On him."

'TTiat ilrTUstencd to Bill's story with
downcast eyes. Sho know that but
for her tho onc-tim- o homeless outcast
would by now bo under the sod, or liv-

ing a llfo In death. Sho had dono
all for him. Ho know llttlo of that,
of her Intercession for him with Carr,
and of her communication with his
father, nothing. But ho know ho loved
her, and he dared to suspect that sho
loved him.

"Audry. now I can toll you." said
"Wild mil." "I lovo you, dear. I'm not
worthy to tell you so, but I lovo you,
and I'vo waited till I could mako good
before I said It to you. Carr's going
to let mo tho ranch. Audry "

Ho knew It now, and ho looked nt
her with incredulity and

before ho drew her to him. He
his Hps to hers with awo and

a rushing tenderness that swept away
all doubts and fears.

"Old" Timmlns did not at first o

tho stalwart, bronzed young
man who, accompanied by his wife
and d son, called at "Bat-
tleship's" office. Then he was so flus
tered that ho could hardly tako tho
hand that was coldly outstretched.

Wild was as much em
barrassed as Timmlns tho meeting.
Ho had forgotten all about tho old
man. Seeing him was liko meeting
ono returned from tho dead. All his
past follies seemed to look at him from
Timmlns' eyes.

But Timmlns was forgotten again in
tho reunion. Imperturbable old "Bat-
tleship" Lovett broko down as ho
kissed his daughter-in-la- and

"I have mado good," said Bill. "I
kept, my promise."

"I was afraid that I should never
see you again," said tho old man

"Old" Timmlns heard that. Ho had
followed Bill's career with tho
of ono who had devised tho of
redemption. Now his scheme seemed
to havo recoiled on him. Ho imagined
the intensity of the young man's

"I did my best for tho lad," he mut- -
"Madam. I've never worked in my tcred slttlng down( he wroto out

his

to

Fairbanks

elation

n letter of resignation and sent it In
by tho boy. Then ho took down his
ancient hat from its hook, clapped it
on his head and started into tho
street.

But Timmins' legs wero old, and
long beforo he had time to disappear
into obscurity his employer and Bill
were reading the noto together.

"Why, I meant nothing unkind," pro-

tested BUI.

"Bring him hack, then," said

Threo bounds of Bill's nether limbs
equaled fifty short toddles of Timmlns.
Tho old man, struggling dismally
along the street, became aware of o
giant who barred the way.

He looked up into Bill's face.
"Como back, you old fool," said Bill.
"Mr. Lovett, I I"
BUI laughed and picked blm up In

his arms. Carrying him like a strug-
gling child, he rushed up tho stairs
and deposited his burden upon tho
floor of his father's office.

"Timmlns stays, and I apologize to
him." ho said. '

"Tho best thing I ever heard you
say, young man," said a remembered
voice.

Mr. Croat, tho lawyer, had como in
to complete tho reconciliation.

VI.
"Battleship" Lovett had ridden lntc

his last harbor, after a year of the
greatest happiness that ho had over
known, leaving his cntlro fortune to
his son.

Tho young" couple was returning
West. BUI had decided to turn over
his Interests in tho Hast to bis
representatives; ho had mado tho West
his homo. There bo bad found his
manhood and Audry.

Ho was turning over his father's
papers, when ho camo upon a promis-
sory noto for $85,000.

Ho stared at It; and .all at
. onco tho secret was disclosed.

"My father bought tho Carr ranch
for mo!" ho cried.

And ho saw that she know.
J "Then you were me all tho

timo!" ho exclaimed. "You wore In
tnllMl wlti Mm 9". " 1 V ' ,.,4 UIU4I

tho door. Ho stood there. Sho could Auury nouueu, anu smueu to keep
not seo his faco now. but sho saw him back xe tears- -

tremble ns if grappling with an impla-- 1
And oven n W worst depths I had

cablo adversary, some spiritual forco yur Guardianship and never know It?
for uvll. Her heart stood still. I wh' Audry? Did you caro for mo

Then saw turn
to silent,

terms," Carr.
your

havo

pressed

Bill"
at

Interest
means

and(

father's

Btarted,

helping

then?'
Sho nodded again and, leaning her

cheek against his, looked at the note.
Thoy read together:

"Paid: In full with a few tearB, a few
heartaches, and unlimited pride in my
son. W, O. Lovett"
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OIL COOK STOVES and STEAM

COOKERS makes COOKING

Hie square Deaf
is we Kve of our

Business'

The square deal wins: we know it. You'll get it
from us; and you will know it every time you buy and
use or Hardware.

It is quality that counts. It is our rule to give stan-
dard, reliable Hardware at low, fair, square prices; to
stand back of everything we sell and "make good."

WE CARRY THE STOCK

Panters Hardware Co.

a

..;.r"-,- .t J

Incorporated.

We Have Right To Crow
over our special poultry feed.
Its results have proven so satis-

factory to poultry keepers that
we feel justified in claiming
to be the best poultry feed on
the market. It makes chicks
Crow and hens lay. It keeps
them strong active and healthy.
Give trial and you'll soon
see how its use means poultry
profit.

Tli6 Acme Mills
INCORPORATED.
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UNDERTAKING
AND

EMBALMING
Under the management of

J. W. TW5TMAN
Licened Embalmer and U ndertaker, assisted

MARLCW CRISS
L icensed Undertaker, and

MRS. J. W.TVVYMAN,
Licensed Embalmer, with

Keach Furniture Co.
(Incorporated.);

PERCY SMITHSON
Livery and Board Stable

HOPKINSVILLE, KYj
EVERTYHING UP-TO-DA- TE

Phone 32. Virginia Street, Between 7th and 8th.
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